Volunteer 


Opportunities 
Abound 


by Derek Borman 


It is appropriate that BYU students take 
into consideration those that are less fortu- 
nate than the general population. We are 
surrounded by peers whose social, physical, 
and mental well-being are pretty much the 
same. Such an environment can seduce even 
the most service-minded into a false sense of 
complacency—a sense of complacency 
which causes students to overlook the many 
opportunities for volunteer service in the 
BYU and Provo communities. 

Room 436 of the Wilkinson Center is the 
nerve center fora host of volunteer programs. 
The work ranges from caring for invalid 
children at a local health facility, to present- 
ing a broad spectrum of entertainment at the 
Bluffdale Correctional Facility. This small 
but intense office is run with regimented 
efficiency as most of the world passes by 
without noticing the magnitude of its 
prupose. 

_.. Micheal-Ann Pinney, the acting Admin- 
‘istrative Assistant of the ASBYU Commu- 
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Provo, Utah 


F oreclosure Slated for January 23rd 
Academy Square 


Demolition Looms 


by Bruce Pritchett 


In less than two weeks, time will run out 
on the latest attempt to save Academy Square 
from demolition, said Wallace Raynor, presi- 
dent of Brigham Young Academy Founda- 
tion. 

Craig Call, current owner of Academy 
Square and driving force behind Provo Town 
Square’s renovation, stated that on January 
23, the current mortgage-holder, Collier & 
Heinz, will have the option to foreclose and 
repossess the property. 

Call stated that at this point, he does not 
think there is any way to forestall reposses- 
sion. “The plan we put together would have 
worked before the market crash, but now the 
financial climate has changed. The question 
now is what Collier & Heinz wants to do with 
the Square.” 

Collier & Heinz seems reluctant to 
demolish the buildings. Furthermore, the 
original terms under which BYU sold the 
Square in 1975 include a legal stipulation 
called an easement, which forbids demoli- 
tion. According to Raynor, that easement is 
now in the hands of the Utah Heritage Foun- 
dation, the same organization that last year 
fought to save Hotel Utah. 

However, Provo City Council Chairman 
Ronald W. Last stated, “they [Collier & 
Heinz] have discussed the possibility of ob- 
taining a demolition permit, and it is possible 


thata permit could be issued within amonth.” 

Councilman Last went on to say that if 
Collier & Heinz were to apply for a demoli- 
tion permit, “I don’t think there’s much we as 
acity council could do. We don’t own it, we 
don’t control it, and we have no money to 
finance it.” 


Call took over the mortgage from Utah 
developer Robert Allen in December 1986 
when plans to transform the Square into a 
prestigious commercial complex met with 
lack of community and private economic 
support. Since that time, Call has attempted 
to raise money for renovating Academy 
Square. 

Estimates for renovating the buildings 
range from four to five million dollars. 

Call organized. three million dollars in 
private investments for the project, and he 
planned to raise the rest through a “moral 
obligation” bond. His plan was a rare in- 
stance of a private individual applying for 
federal bond money, and the federal govern- 
ment stipulated that he find a public entity to 
underwrite the bond. That public entity was 
Provo City. 


please see Academy 
on back page 


January 13, 1988 


Latin- 
American 
Peace Fading 


by Brian Bertha 


It has been almost five months since the 
Guatemalan peace plan was signed. Since 
then, optimism and hope have accompanied 
a number of breakthroughs that seemed to 
bode well for a relaxation of the near decade- 
long tensions that have scarred Central 
America. But 1987 has ended and continued 
aggression, truce-breaking, and deadlocked 
negotiations have seemed to bog down any 
possible progress. 

These recent developments in Central 
America have affected U.S. policymaking 
toward Nicaragua. The prospect of peace has 
triggered a renewed evaluation of U.S. mili- 
tary aid to the Contrarebels, the counterrevo- 
lutionary organization in Nicaragua. 

Opinions vary between complete aban- 
donment of the Contras to an increase beyond 
present funding levels. Since the early 
1980’s, some form of Contra aid has been 
approved as part of a global plan to engage 
Marxist regimes around the world such as 
Angola, Mozambique, and Afghanistan. 

Paradoxically, the Sandinistas them- 
selves have inadvertently promoted Contra 
funding. In 1985, Ortega’s four day visit to 
Moscow transformed a no-vote on a $14 
million Contra-aid measure to a yes-vote on 
a $27 million measure. The following year, 
Sandinista attacks on Contra bases in Hondu- 
ras contributed to the appropriation of a $100 
million more. 

Last year, the Sandinistas moved more 
carefully. Their opponents found an eloquent 
advocate in Oliver North, and at the height of 
the Iran-Contra investigation, the admini- 
stration hinted that it would up the ante from 
the 1986 $100 million dollar package to a 
whopping $270 million. However, Congress 
was reluctant to grant favors after having felt 
betrayed by the administration’s surrepti- 
tious diversion of profits from an illegal arms 
sale, but public opinion was growing behind 
the Contras. 

Opponents obviously wanted to see that 
vote delayed until some of the Contra aware- 
ness subsided. They were especially relieved 
when efforts toward “peace” seemed to offer 
some alternative courses of action. The 
Reagan-Wright plan came first. Ultimately, 
it was only a warm up act for a plan signed in 
August by five Central American leaders. It 
seemed the regional leaders themselves were 
finally going to do something. The United 
States was conspicuously absent. 

The jury is still out on the success of the 
peace plan. While it set deadlines—90 days 
from signing to cease fire, followed by an-~ 
other 90 days for so-called democratic re- 
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Volunteer from front page 


nity Services Office, explains that the efforts 
organized and produced in room 436 are only 
as sincere and effective as those who are 
involved. In supervising community service 
projects, she can see that the results will be 
less than spectacular without the support of 
the student body. 

The feeling in this office is that perhaps 
many students are afraid to reach out to 
someone who is just a little different. Acts of 
service are often centered around individuals 
who are disadvantaged and set apart from the 
rest of society. It is usually only a matter of 
making that first commitment before one can 
see the benefits to be had in 
performing community 
service. 

The programs are 
geared for college students 
who must conservatively 
budget their time. Stu- 
dents are usually asked for 
a commitment of only one 
to three hours a week, and 
most of the programs are 
located in Provo or Orem. 

There are many volunteer programs of- 
fered through the Community Services Of- 
fice (room 436 ELWC). To get involved, 
students need only express an interest by vis- 
iting room 436 and requesting placement in a 
program. 

One of the programs offered through 
BYUis Access. Access is a “big brother, big 
sister” program for children of single-parent 
families. Presenlyt, Access is involved with 
over sixty familiies, and the number is grow- 
ing. 

Access services are generally targeted at 
children between the ages of four and sixteen. 


A COUNTRY ROAD. A TREE. 
AN EXISTENTIAL TABLEAU. 
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Volunteers are paired with a child and asked 
to visit him at least once a week. The weekly 
two hour visits are times when the worker can 
build a friendship with the individual through 
various activities designed for the younger 
persons’ enjoyment. 

Another program is designed to provide 
service to the elderly. Kristi Jenkins is the 
Coordinator for Resthome Entertainment, a 
program in which students provide some 
form of entertainment for rest home resi- 
dents. Volunteers have the luxury of deciding 
how often they would like to visit the rest 
homes. One can visit the home individually 


“The results of community service will be 
much less than spectacular without the 
support and selfless interest of the student 
body.”-Micheal-Ann Pinney 


orinagroup. The recipients especially enjoy 
musical presentations, and volunteers are 
encouraged to do something in which a lot of 
action is involved. j 

Kristi adds, “The elderly respond espe- 
cially well to music and songs that they’ve 
grown up with.” She is pleased with the work 
that goes on and the people that donate their 
time and energy. 

There are also programs not sponsored 
by BYU. A group called The Gathering Place 
finds much ofits strength in student participa- 
tion. Students may not be able to engage in 
every facet of the The Gathering Place pro- 
gram (its central concern is with outpatient 
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ways needed for the preventative efforts of. 
the program. a 

The Gathering Place offers a program — 
called TEANS (Teaching Early Adolescents — 
New Skills) to sixth grade students in the — 
Utah valley. There are two parts to the 
program. Fig 
The first part focuses on stress manage- 
ment skills. It helps kids to recognize their — 
own personal sources of stress. Skits,demon- — 
strations, and active participation help stu- — 
dents realize the amount of control they can 
exert to minimize excessive stress in life. 

The second part fo-' 
cuses On peer pressure. It 
offers ten different ways to — 
say “NO” to cheating, 
smoking, stealing and’ 
other forms of da 
quency, including drug 
use. Both parts of the pro- 
gram create a sense of 
awareness in the child 
and help them to bette: 
understand the complicated environment 
they live in. 

Those who are interested in doing vol 
teer work for the Gathering Place should 
contact the Prevention and Education Coor: 
dinator, Barbara Bunker, at 226-2255. 


There is a definite need for volunteers | 
work with both the youngand old. Take afew 
steps back from the busy microcosm of study. 
ing and self-improvement, and look at the 
bigger picture of community service; the” 
further we step back, the larger the picture be i. Y 
comes. ; 
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Snow, snow, snow. Smooth and shiny. 
Like chrome. It beckons me. So! go for a 
stroll to celebrate experience. Soon I am 
careening out of control. Spiraling, down, 
down, down. 

I fall. 

I used to think about this alot, mostly 
when I was wearing casual cloth- 
ing, and I always gota pouty face 
about it. I don’t handle mortifica- 
tion well. I used to yearn for 
“unusual powers,” but then it 
occurred to me that this was not 
the Winning Attitude. I had 
whimsy; I could find a way to 
make falling less mortifying — 
an advantage even. I could think 
of a plan. It would be slick. 

Tam sure that there are some 
who are whispering to them- 
selves, “I can get along without a 
plan.” Yes, but at what price. 

Here are some permutations 
of what can be done prior to and 
during the falling situation. 
Young people should control 
‘their own destinies. 

Think about safety first. 
Always. Wear a helmet. Wear 
elbow pads, knee pads, cleets. 
Wear mountain-climber cram- 
pons. Get some picks and ropes. 
Girls, wear shorts under your 
skirts. You can’t very well get 
punchy about the snow when you haven’t 
prepared for it. It’s not logical. ee 

Stil, falling is not a Good Time. And 
people fall, regardless of the helmets and 
picks. But there are ways of handling it—at 
least in terms of your self-esteem. 

You need strategies. 
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Snow Savvy 


by K. Voss 


Quickly point out that an external object 
is to blame: “Shoot, I can’t believe that 
boulder!” _or “What was that rope doing 
there?” or “Poop! I HATE these shoes! This 
is the FIRST time this has EVER happened to 
me! Ican’t BELIEVE this!” or “Damn, I just 
saw the Sasquatch!” Say someone pushed 
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you. Say a satellite hit you. Say you slipped 
on an add/drop card. Say anything. Just 
make sure nobody thinks you fell spontane- 
ously. 

Or make like you planned it. Offer a 
zesty, “HA! I’vedoneit!” Say that your ward 
is doing “fun games,” and leave itat that. Say 


that you are listening for tremors, Plate Tec- 
tonics, and Continential drift. Say that there 
is a natural heat geiser 5 feet below the sur- 
face, and the heat is quite a tactile delight. 

If you are a boy, play the cavalier. Offer 
an arduous, “I was lying down so you could 
walk on me rather than soil your slippers.” 

Or hide it. The minute you 
fall, burrow 3 feet below the sur- 
face. Wait for one hour. This is a 
perfect time to do some isometric 
exercises. 

Or make it big and flashy. My 
friend, who I’ll call “Madge,” says 
to “milk it [falling] for all it’s 
worth.” Say you broke something. 
Say that bones are sticking out. 
Say that some of your organs fell 
out. Act dead. After people do 
CPR on you for about 15 minutes, 
gradually wake up. When people 
think you’re hurt they give you 
prizes. When asked if you are all 
right, say, “No—and I need some 
money.” Make like your head got 
dented. “Shoot, I don’t remember 
who I am—I’ll need a place to 
live.” 

Make other people fall. If you 
successfully start an avalanche no 
one will know orcare that you were 
the first one who lost it. Snow 
brouhahas can be downright merry 
and almost as fun as a Pajama Day 
at school! 

Athletics is always an option. When you 
feel yourself falling, quickly tuck and roll. 
Practice artful lunges and splits at home. 
Watch the Solid Gold Dancers for refinement 
of technique. 

Orstartrolling ata high velocity. Inform 


everyone that you were on fire. 

Or simply say that you have to do what 
"the voices" tell you to do. 

One of my hunter-gatherer friends told 
me how to solve the problem in one word: 
agression. You fell; you look stupid. But not 
for long! When someone asks you if you are 
all right, snarl, "I hate your outfit!" or "You 
have bad breath." Issue some lethal zinger 
that immediately levels. You know-that 
sassy defensive/offensive stuff. By the way, 
someone who has just fallen is a grenade. 
Never ask a grenade if it's all right. 

In a lighter vein—just try to distract on- 
lookers. People are generally fascinated by 
small, shiny objects. Carry a couple in your 
pocket, along with some snacks. Throw them 
outas you fall. Anyone who comes along will 
be so enchanted they’ Il never even be cogni- 
zant of the fact that you’ ve fallen. 

Sure, falling makes you vulnerable. But 
you know, vulnerability isn’t always a bad 
thing. If you’re sitting there all wet and 
abandoned, and a babe walks by, let that 
maverick lock of hair skim across your face, 
look up slowly, and with the perfect combi- 
nation of innocence, sultriness and ennui, 
say, “I fell...help me.” It is sexy. 

Buoyed by these helpful tips, you can see 
that falling does not necessarily have to mean 
your emotional dishabille. Give your imagi- 
nation plenty oframbling room, preserve the 
element of perpetual suprise, and you cannot 
only handle falling with panache, but be the 
sensation of everyone’s dinner parties as 
well. 

Actually, there is a way to solve this 
whole fiasco: little chair lifts up to campus. 
I suggested this, but they put glass partitions 
in the library instead. It’s a wacky world. 


Student Review Psychic Predictions For 1988 


by La Rue Dixon (niece of Jean Dixon) 


Van Halen will be invited to the Marriott 
Center on the condition that Pat Holland 
be allowed to sit in as guest drummer. 


The crusade to increase devotional atten- 
dance will involve a two-fold plan: 
fewer devotionals (one per year) and 
bigger names. Jim and Tammy Bakker 
will be this year’s devotional speaker 
team, culminating the Excellence in the 
Eighties campaign. 


The glass partitions will be removed from the 
library after an alarming number of stu- 
dents inadvertently walk into the parti- 
tions. Many will collect on their cata- 
strophic insurance policies. 


The Daily Universe Staff will go on strike 
because of increasing censorship. The 
fifth floor of the Wilkinson Center will 
then be converted to a parking facility. 
The Student Review will become 
BYU’s official school newspaper. 


The annual membership of the social clubs - 


will increase; BYU’s literacy level will 


Devotional attendance will increase after the 
administration implements its plan to 
lock all apartment complexes during the 
11:00 a.m. hour. Electricity, water and 
phone lines will also be turned off during 
this hour. Moreover, spark plugs will be 
removed from all automobiles on cam- 
pus rendering them inoperable during 
this hour. Devotionals will be attended. 


this will not satiate them. They will then 
move on to months and seasons even, 
proclaiming February to be August, and 
winter to be spring. Day will of course 
become night. The administration will 
continue to distort reality until it is indis- 
cernible. 


In addition to mandatory catastrophic insur- 


The administration, delighted with itself for making 
a Saturday into a Monday, will experiment with 
making Thursdays into Wednesdays, Tuesdays 
into Fridays and Saturdays into Sundays. 


The administration, delighted with itself for 
making a Saturday into a Monday, will 
experiment with making Thursdays into 
Wednesdays, Tuesdays into Fridays and 
Saturdays into Sundays. They willeven- 
tually grow frustrated with having only 7 
days to toy with. For further permuta- 
tions they will create new days. Buteven 


ance, students’ tuition will include a 
mandatory down paymenton an engage- 
ment cubic zirconia solitaire. 


Secret spy ring documents from the Wilkin- 
son era will come to light. 


Sean Covey will lead BYU’s football team to 
a WAC championship. 


BYU coeds will collectively gain 115,000 
pounds of fat. This is approximately 
enough fat to fill the Garden Court. 


The Step Down Lounge will become the new 
clandestine homosexual meeting place. 


BYU will produce a Rhodes Scholar. 


The men’s volleyball team will become 
NCAA sanctioned. 


Fawn Hall will apply to be John Stohlton’s 
personal secretary. At the last minute 
administrators will decide that Fawn’s 
skirts do not comply with BYU’s dress 
standards and that Fawn’s paper shred- 
der will not fit in Stohlton’s office. 


3,000 hairs and 75 varieties of anthropoids 
will be found in Cougareat entrees. 


Etch-a-Sketch will become a new BYU fad. 


please see Predictions 
on page 6 
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Welc OMe B ack to B YU or: What Am I Doing Here Again ? 


I just loved the beginning of fall semester. Didn’t you? All 
of the Freshmen running in cheer-charged, random circles— 
trying to achieve the social status they once enjoyed at high 
school—doing their best to get to know everybody in the whole 
bloody university. Guys in shorts, girls in mini-skirts, and 
nobody wearing socks. Orientation dances. Clubbie thingies. 
Saying “Hi I’m Bobby. What’s your name? What’s your 
major? Where’re you from? What year are you? What’s your 
sign?” to people who sit next to you in Biology 100. 

By the end of the semester, attitudes had changed. Gone 
were the mini-skirts, gone were the shorts, and only die-hard 
pseudo-surfers were still braving the campus bare-ankled. 
Mother nature was beginning to enforce the standards code. 
Freshmen, crushed by the fact that even after 12 weeks nobody 
knew them, traded in their cutesiness for the more traditional 
contemptuous causticity sported by their upperclass peers. 

I went home, grateful for the chance to see my parents, 
friends, and The Wheel of Fortune, I would have time, finally, 
to read The Pickwick Papers, time to do some really serious 
writing, time to be with my younger sisters, and time to 
vegetate. 

Except for the vegetating, none of this happened. What 
did happen was this: The second day I was home I got my 
biggest Christmas present—$2500.00 worth of knee surgery. I 
would have rather just taken the cash, but I guess that wasn’t 
one of my options. The only nice thing about knee surgery is 
the Percodan that comes with it. Percodan leaves you in a 
blissful fog that you can truly call your own. I have no 
recollection of Christmas day, and remember only vaguely 
feeling guilt at having watched Lavernne and Shirley for the 
first time in six years. Eventually the Percodan ran out, I tired 
of trying to convince my sister that she was not to use my razor 
on her legs, I tired of hearing the ward members telling me how 
much better I looked with a missionary haircut, and I realized 
it was time to go back to Provo. 


Ask About 


e Beautiful Apartments e Exercise Weight Room e Sauna e - 
e Tanning « Campus Shuttle Bus ¢ Year-Round Swimminge 
e Spa e Volleyball e Cable T.V. e Game Room e 
e Great Ward e Beach e Aerobics e 


Sign up early for Fail! 


Provo's Complete Student Community 


449 West 1720 North, Provo 373- 
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I don’t mean to make it sound like home is a bad place. 
Generally, when I’m not stoned or in total pain! like to go home 
and spend some time back with the folks—even though my 
“home town” is basically a retirement community with little in 
the way of thrills to offer the typical teenager (or post-teenager, 
in my case). But I was excited to get back to Provo, where my 
exquisitely sloppy apartment is, where my friends are, where I 
can eat a bologna and baco-bits sandwich with complete 
impunity. And I could recall how much fun the beginning of 
last semester was. Certainly, it would be much the same this 
time. 
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LESS IS MORE 


YOU GET MORE WHEN PRICES ARE LOW 


CRANDALL AUDIO 
1195 E. 800 N. Orem 
(Across from Osmond Studios) 


Wrong. My first night back, it snowed twelve feet. I’m 
sure that this sent the ski industry into fits of pleasure, but all 
that it meant to me was that I haven’t been able to find my car — 
under this mammoth pile of snow. I should have taken the hint — 
and packed off to Arizona. Instead, I naively continued to let ~ 
visions of “New Semester Frolics” dance in my head. Little by — 
little, those dreams bit the dust. Everyone looked as grim on the ~ 
first day of this semester as they did on the final day of the 
previous one. Inmy Communications 101 class, nobody asked — 
what my name, major, sign, or home town was. Not ina single © 
class did we go around in acircle telling who we are and where 
we were from and why we are happy to be here at BYU. 
Initially, afew people around campus had been throwing snow-. 
balls, but only half-heartedly, and by now they’ve quit alto- — 
gether. I think that they must realize that throwing snowballs — 
is just as dangerous as tossing marshmallows. There haven’t — 
been any “welcome-back” dances—instead, I noticed the new — 
school year was heralded this past weekend was by having an _ 
extra day of class on Saturday—hardly my idea of a festive — 
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weekend. In fact, the only way that this new semester has lived 


machines oncampus, so for at leastthe next two weeksIcaneat — 
fresh twinkies. That means a lot to me. 7 


up to my expectations is that they finally refilled the vending # 
Maybe I’m just being a grouch, but I don’t think I’m ; 


isolated in my grouchiness. Too many people seem to be too 
grim too early in the semester for this to be a personal problem — 
I should talk with my analyst about. If Iread the general attitude — 
on campus correctly, I think that a full two-thirds of us would — 
be as pleased as poot to merely roll dice for our grades, pack iD 
and stop being California wanna-bes...by actually moving to _ 
California. Think about how keen it would be to pull intoa _ 
parking lot...fully confident that you will be able to pull out 
later that afternoon—without the assistance of three or four” 
friends. ' 


_ So welcome back. It’s nice to have you here. Bia’ 
: ESS aS 
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I always thought I was an open-minded 
person with little or no prejudice until some- 
one explained to me the true meaning of the 
book Green Eggs and Ham by Dr. Seuss. I 
was told that it was written to show people the 
world over that refusing something because 
the color is different from the one that you are 
used to is ridiculous. I always accepted the 
premise as far as people were concemed, but 
I just can’t fight the feeling that I would align 
myself with Sam I Am in that I wouldn’t be 
likely to try green eggs and ham. 

Early in my childhood I discovered that 
green has a taste. There are things that just 
taste green. Also early on I ascertained that 
the taste of green wasn’t natural to my body. 
Infact my body would often reject the foreign 
taste and when I told my parents that the taste 
was about to make me vomit I was excused 
from the table. It was the fact that I couldn’t 
handle pre-adolescent malnutrition .and 
didn’t care to die of related complications 
like brain-damage that forced me to remain at 
the table and dull my natural instincts against 
the taste of green. 

Now I have grown into a semi-rational 
adult and I have been taught that the food 
mostly associated with green (vegetables) is 
a necessary part of my diet. Nevertheless, 
there is just something “‘yucky” about the 
taste of green. People have tried to tell me 
that green doesn’t have a taste, but I think it 
does and that our bodies naturally react 

against it. Young children have the most 
‘sensitive tastebuds of all humans and are 
known for their distaste for green foods. 
‘However, even though the body becomes 
increasingly desensitised to the taste, there is 
a large tendency among college-aged to 
‘middle-aged adullts to avoid green (I believe 
that the tastebuds cease to function among 
grandparents for all the veggies they forced 
‘me to consume as a child). 

_ I noticed recently that my friends at 
BYU rarely consume vegetables as part of 
‘their limited fare. A healthy meal toa student 
‘is a pizza—at most sparsely populated by a 
few green Peppers—smothered i in plenty of 
red and white. If it weren’t for the holidays 
\many of my friends would never see a decent 
meal. I call it the college eating rut. Most 
‘Students eat macaroni and cheese and burri- 
‘tos, neither of which contain much green, 
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Green Eggs and Ham 


by Mike Bothwell 


except when allowed to live an extra long 
refrigerater life. I must admit that some 
people eat salads, but I’ve noticed that they 
usually pick the lettuce that is very light green 
to the point of being yellow or white. They 
say the lighter the color the crisper the lettuce. 

I think manufacturers and advertizers 
intuitively try to steer the public away from 
the idea of green. All the mint leaves I’ve 
ever seen are green, but advertizers try to 
make people think they’re not by disguising 
mint products with a chocolate coating. 
Certs areacrisp, fresh white. Toothpastes are 
never green—they are a clean white or per- 
haps a variation on the aquamarine theme. I 
think advertizers try to take peoples’ 
thoughts away from green where orally con- 
sumed products are concemed. Even the 
medical field avoids green. I’ve rarely seen 
green pills, green cough medicine or the like 
with the exception of those which are “sup- 
posed to be good for you.” 

I’ve known lots of brash people who like 
to do things to shock others. I’ve had friends 
who would brag about how they would put 
ketchup on anything. I’ve seen ketchup on 
macaroni and cheese, apple pie, potato chips, 
and even comflakes. But I’ve yet to meet 
someone brash enough to put ketchup on 
spinach or broccoli. 

This socio-biological function has in- 
trigued me for years—I have wondered what 
exactly causes this phenemon. Perhaps the 
child’s first taste of green is grazing on the 
front lawn or munching leaves of potted 
house plants, thus developing early-on an 
aversion to future encounters with green 
substances masquerading as something good 
toeat. In reality I think it is nature’s way of 
telling the body that not all that is green is 
good. The consumption of green things is 
perpetuated by the paradoxical belief that 
whatever is good for you must hurt you in 
some way: “No pain no gain.” I just don’t 
buy it. We need to follow the survivalist 
instincts innate to our mortal bodies and 
reject the taste of green wherever it may be. 
We need to send a message to the rest of the 
world that Christmas trees, clover and mucus 
may be green, but they are neither desirable 
nor edible regardless of what Yule Gibbons 
may think. 
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As a young colt, Mr. Ed was often sent 
tothe hail for speaking out of turn. 


page 6 


Predictions from page 3 


Sir Isaac Newton (the Hollands’ dog) will be 
held hostage in exchange for a letter of 
recommendation. 


Sensing a series of approaching tremors in 
the Wasatch Fault, herds of sheep and 
cattle from the BYU dairy farm will 
break loose from their pens and madly 
stampede through campus—on forbid- 
den lawns and freshly-groomed flower 
gardens. Their scamper will terminate 
in’ the Wilkinson Center Ballroom 
where the refreshment session for the 
LDS Women’s Conference will be in 
progress. Fifty-eight gallons of pink Y 
Sparkle will be overturned, drowning 
four Relief Society presidents and per- 
manently staining the hardwood floor. 


BYU will promote dorm living by featuring 
massage parlors in each dorm facility. 


Drug dealers, posing as Durfey’s Dry 
Cleaning merchants, will go door to 
door. 


The Cougareat, in addition to its breakfast 
bar, pasta bar and salsa bar, will feature 
a pseudo-bar. A delightful array of 
non-alcoholic beverages and cocktails 
with complementary peanut snacks 
will be available to students starting 


January 18. 


In an effort to increase the spirituality of 
BYU’s faculty and staff, the admini- 
stration will request their employees to 
live without purse or scrip, and rely 
upon students for food, clothing, and 
housing. 


The Marriotts will buy Geneva Steel and 
convert it into a deluxe shopping mall. 


A coed skinny-dipping party will be discov- 
ered in the RB None of the dippers will 
receive punishment, however, because 
the administration will be fearful of na- 
tional scandal. 


Several students will spontaneously die in 
the library due to lack of human interac- 
tion. Because of the increased number 
of carrols and partitions, they will not 
be discovered until Spring term. 


Because of a slight increase in test scores 
since loud chain saws and other con- 
struction devices have become a regu- 
lar feature of the Testing Center, 3 
chain saws will be placed in each build- 
ing on campus in hopes of augmenting 
student intelligence campus-wide. 


President Holland will take up pottery as a 
fun hobby to work off surplus energy. 
He will become so absorbed in his craft 
that the HFAC will display Navajo art, 
and the president will be seen at fund- 
raisers wearing turquoise beads. Pat 
will complain and the president will 
then leave for an artists’ colony in New 
Mexico where he will be quoted on 
local television as saying, “I guess I just 
had to find my own space.” 


mngre- 
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riesthood and Relief Society 
1 the Thursday following the | 


second crescent moon after the Vernal and. 
Autumnal Equinox, and Sacrament meeting 


‘will fall on ‘Hannukuh: and the Chinese. New. 4 


‘Year’ s Eve (except: dung Leap Years, wh n 


DANCESETSRECORD 
As usual, the library, bookie and other 
campus _ ‘buildings — ‘were closed ‘Tuesday 


-| morning in an attempt to boost attendance at | 


devotional. As an additional measure, ad- 
ministration officials ordered the ‘grounds 
crew to clear only the walkways leading to | 
the: Marriott Center and to block favorite 
devotional escape routes with truckloads of. 
snow. Trapped students were also ‘surprised 
to find their ward clerks. Orne the aisles 
during, the “eff Show.” : 


DOLE. STUMPS: ‘BUSH WELL- -RE- 


CEIVED — 
With the all-important to ue fast ap- | 


proaching, Republican frontrunners George 


Bush and Robert Dole have become increas- 


ingly combative in attempts to highlight their | 
WW IL ae pole ponnall discrs : 


shi ata Des Moines ving 
home reavealing a still-tender hickey that he 


caine he received m ene years ago by f 
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BLACK AWARENESS WEEK 1988: SUCCESS 


“There is no fate, no destiny, no chance, that can 
circumvent, hinder, or control the firm resolve 


Monday 18 


11:00 am-12 noon 
William Guillory, 
President of 
INNOVATIONS 
CONSULTANTS will lounge: 
address the students 
6n “Success.” 

12 noon-1:00 pm 
Question and 


Martin 
Luther King, 
Jr. Holiday 


Answer. 


JSB Auditorium 
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of a determined soul.” 
—Hyrum Smith 


Wednesday 20 


Thursday 21 _— Friday 22 


10:00 am-1;00 pm 
Black films and 
documentaries in the 
ELWC Step-down 


8:00 pm-9:00 pm Phillip Walker, Actor and 

Andrew Young, Mayor Artistic Director of the 

of Atlanta and former African American Drama 

UN Ambassador, will Co. 

address the students in Workshops: 

the ELWC Memorial -- 12:00-1:00 pm and 

Lounge. 1:00-3:00 pm ELWC 321 | 
Performance: 

7:00 pm “Can I Speak 

for you Brother?” Nelke 
Exprerimental Theater. 
Tickets $2 at HFAC ticket 
office. 


“Black legacy: A 
History of the Black 
Experience in Utah” 

“Black History: Lost, 
Stolen, or Strayed” 


j All Week: “Black Women: Achievement Against the Odds” Exhibit. ELWC Art Gallery 
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: Eavesdropper Doonesbury BY GARRY TRUDEAU 


+ Welcome back. It’s a new HE'S PERHAPS. HE 
- semester—another semester of paranoia. age ap ( nesin COMING! OUD BE 
You think the new glass walls in the library : eae 
- will protect you? You think the snow will Pte | 
_ discourage me? Dream on, kids. I’m still 
listening to your conversations and you still 
don’t know when it’s me listening and when 
it’s just some goof from your 115 class. For 
~ all you know I could be your campus bishop, 
so be careful on that first Sunday of every 
month. Here’s what the eavesdropper heard 
_ this week: 
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Sidewalk by JKHB. Tuesday, January 5, 
1988. 11:52 am 

Undecided freshman: “TI just don’t know 

what to take.” 

Knowledgeable upperclassman: “Oh, take 


Digiee q 4° RIGHT. AN UN- 
ceramics—it’s great! You make pots and ip THIS IS yas COW, ; WHATS FOLDING 
- bowls and cups and stuff. Really—it’s { _ one GOING DRAMA. 


- great!” é AWE ( ae . oe, Zoe q | ONHERE? \ 


SWKT 2nd floor. Wednesday, January 6, 
1988. 7:58 am 
_ First RM: “Hey, do you hear from anyone in 
~ the mission at.all?” 
_ Second RM: “No, not really.” 
- First RM: “What about that one family that 
- named their kid after you?” 
~ Second RM: “No, uh uhh, I think that kid 
_ died anyhow.” 


_ SFH. January 6, 1988. 4:23 pm 

_ Ex-BYU footballer: “I really don’t like 
~ Cinncinati too much.” 

_. Former teammate: “The city or the team?” 
_ Ex-BYU Footballer: “Yeah.” 


haat RMR 


UNIVERSITY HONORS PROGRAM 
Modules in Literature and the Arts 


Winter 1988 
First Series: 
' 936 East 450 North — Provo Marlyn Amold on at SORES 
: \ erman e's 
WE DELIVER Wednesday, January 13, 20, 27, and February 3 211 MSRB 
i _ PIZZA (pet’sa), n (IT) the world’s ultimate pie Mark Johnson on 


Architecture in Greece and Rome 


374-5573 e 374-5546 | i eae op ea 28, and February 4 241 MSRB 


The Koran 


Second Series: 


Tuesday, February 9, 16, 23, and March 1 241 MSRB 
John Tanner on 
John Milton's Paradise Lost 


Wednesday, February 10, 17, 24, and March 2 211 MSRB 
Michaei Hicks on 
The Second Viennese Classic School: The Music of 
Schoenberg, Berg, and Webern 


Thursday, February 11, 18, 25, and March 3 241 MSRB 
Harold L. Miller, Jr. on 
Freud's The Interpretation of Dreams and Civilization 
and Its Discontents 


Third Series: 


Tuesday, March 8, 15, 22, and 29 241 MSRB 
Madison Sowell on 
Dante's Divine Comedy 


Wednesday, March 9, 16, 23, and 30 211 MSRE 
Steven Johnson on 
Fin-de-siécle Vienna: The Music of Brahms and Mahler 


Thursday, March 10, 17, 24, and 31 241 MSRB 


K. Codell Carter on 
Charles Darwin's Origin of Species 


All modules are held 6-7:00 P.M. 
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High Brows and Hot Air 


by Kathleen Tait 


When I was first exposed to the cream of 
BYU’s intellectual crop and, especially later, 
when I was privileged to rub shoulders with 
a few of them, I was in awe of how much they 
knew—or so it seemed—about everything. 
As a freshman I would sit in lectures feeling 
very inferior and very insignificant to my up- 
perclassmates who, with cerebral cortex 
bulging, expounded on various subjects with 
the confidence of experts. ‘“‘Gee whiz,” I 
thought in my freshman mind’s vocabulary, 
“TH never know enough about anything to be 
able to argue the way these geniuses do.” 

Well eventually, although hardly a gen- 
ius with bulging cerebral, I found myself 
taking positions and arguing them the way I 
had seen these upperclassmates argue. I 
came to the startling realization that the def- 
erence and awe I had for my upperclassmates 
was probably not warranted—at least not to 
the extent that I had previously thought. I 
came to find that a lot of the “brains” who 
argued with the eloquence and expertise of 
true omniscience were often full ofa lot of hot 
air—that their arguments were rarely water- 
ti ht and often poorly substantiated. I natu- 
rally wondered how in the world people 
could be so confident in their assertions when 
there was so much they didn’t know. Some- 
times this kind of attitude springs from high 
schoo! debate experiences where it’s kind of 
a game to prove yourself right whether you 
really are or not. I hesitate to criticize foren- 
sics this way (because | was never involvedin 

it and probably don’t appreciate its merit in 
the same way as those who did participate), 
but this is an impression I have received from 
some ex-high school debaters. 

Quite frequently know-it-allness occurs 


when students take classes and learnafew— - 


or even a lot of—facts about an issue. Then, 
having never before been able to form an 
opinion on this subject because of lack of 
information, they become understandably 
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excited about their new knowledge. Some- 
how they knowall they need to aboutan issue 
to be sure that the side they take is the only 
right one. Somewhere along the line, my 
vision became blurred and I found myself 
occasionally falling into this mode of behav- 
ior—maybe because it was fun, or maybe 
because I can be egotistical at times. 

If you’ ve spent much time around inter- 
national relations and political science ma- 


jors such as myself, or Student Review group-. 
ies, you’ve probably witnessed the kind of 
behavior I’m talking about. In fact, you can 
most likely find this behavior in many majors 
and disciplines. Two, or often more students 
discuss some political issue or philosophical 
matter with great intensity and confidence, 
intimidating underclassmen, or anyone who 
is simply not used to these kind of debate 
antics. A friend of mine, who is a chemistry 


major, was understandably confused about 
this behavior. She didn’t see the purpose in 
debating and arguing until blue in the face 
about points that were impossible to prove, 
and matters that were equally impossible for 
university students to do anything about. 

Having criticized the intellectual head- 
butting, I want to spend the rest of the article 
defending it. Despite the substantial amount 
of feigned expertise that pervades these de- 
bates, I must acknowledge that discussions 
(which could definitely be classified as argu- 
ments or debates), have had an incredibly 
positive impact on my educational experi- 
ence. I see three things that give intellectual 
head-butting it’s tremendous value. 

First, it allows us to escape the restric- 
tions of the very sterile and uninvolved 
method of learning known as reading/writing 
regurgitation. We joke about this a lot, but 
anyone who truly values education will ex- 
amine the problem with serious concern. By 
verbalizing what we have learned, we are © 
forced to think clearly, thus cementing the 
learning. 

Second, it opens up a vast pool of ideas. 
There are thousands of young (and not so 
young) minds wandering around this univer- — 
sity with thousands of valuable insights and 
ideas. It's a shame for these insights to be 
confined to the minds in which they origi- — 
nate. Sure, we could all read each other’s 
essays on controversial issues, and maybe I 
should be more idealistic, but I don’t think 
that’s going to happen. More importantly, 
there is a uniqueness about verbal communi- 
cation that necessitates immediate response 
and interaction, helping the participants 
expand their analytical skills. : a 

Third, opposition is vital to an idea’s — 


please see Hot Air © 
on page 10 — 


The Enmity Within 


by Merrill Oates 


When the small group of BYU students 
got together to make plans for the first dem- 
orstration protesting the establishment of 
Aryan Nation branches in Utah, they hoped 
that a few people would show up and support 
the action, and that at least a few more people 
in the state would be made aware of the 
insidious and hateful doctrine of this organi- 
zation. The students were spurred on by the 
unsettling and blatant message of racism and 
hatred revealed in an interview with Richard 
Butler, the leader of the Aryan Nation in 

daho (Student Review Nov. 4, 1987). They 
found abhorrent his doctrine of God’s prefer- 
ence for one superior race. 


Demonstrations 

Despite the drizzle and early moming 
hour, on November 7th nearly one hundred 
and fifty BYU students made their way up to 
West Municipal Park in Ogden, there they 
were greeted by a similar number of local 
residents and students. The turnout was 
greater than expected and the media coverage 
was exceptional: the demonstration was lead 
story on all three evening news shows. That 
was only the beginning. 

When a local radio station, KZZI 


changed one of its programs to a Pro-Aryan 
Nations format, another demonstration was 
organized and took place in West Jordan. 
Almost exactly a month after the first protest 
both the LDS church and the Governor of 
Utah made public statements condemning 
the Aryan Nation and their “theory of the 
superiority of one race or color over another” 
Letting them know that such ideas “have no 
place in the State of Utah.” The Aryan 
Nation radio show was cancelled after two 
shows. In one month’s time the Utah com- 
munity went from ignorance of the Aryan 
Nation and their ideology, to having the most 
influential secular and religious authorities 
in the state make public statements con- 
demning supremacist philosophy. That 
small group of students made a difference. 
Many would heave a sigh of relief thatso 
many people have been made aware, that 
public authorities have made statements 
against the group, and that the radio show 
was canceled, but the issue hardly ends here. 
Dwight McCarthy, the state representative of 
Aryan Nation, and the host of the radio show, 
still works at station KZZI and hosts a differ- 
ent talk show. According to the owner of 
station KZZI, John Hinton, the Aryan Nation 


group still has plans to set up a regular radio 
show, and may even buy a radio station in the 
state of Utah. 


The Real Concern 

Nevertheless, the activities and expan- 
sion of the Aryan Nation concerns me less 
than the attitudes which foster their growth. I 
wonder, if in the attention we give to this 
fringe group we are not focusing merely ona 
symptom and not the cause of what eventu- 
ally leads to the extremism and violence of 
such groups. Have we been worring about the 
mote in another’s eye while ignoring the 
beam in our own? In paying attention to the 
activities of this group and popular attitudes 
towards them I notice some attitudes com- 
mon among us which run deep, and are not as 
distant as we may think from what we call 
fanatical ideas. 

With the exception of those sympathiz- 
ing with these supremacist notions, no one I 
have met has hesitated to condemn discrimi- 
nation and hatred towards another person 
because of his skin color or religious prefer- 
ence. Yet, we are less quick to condemn 
attitudes of hatred and distrust of people 
because of their ethnic origin or national 


heritage. Once we have labeled a particualar 
country or political system as the enemy, — 
many of us feel justified in mocking, harass- 
ing, and despising people of that nationality. 
Because of our ideological differences with 


- the Soviet Union, we have labeled them as 


the enemy. Our own president has said in — 
morbid jest, “I have just signed legislation 
outlawing Russia. We begin bombing in five 
minutes.” That one can find amusing the — 
idea of destroying an entire society regard- 
less of their political or economic persua- 
sions disturbs me. Unfortunately Mr. Re- 
agan is not alone in his desire to eliminate 
someone we have labeled as “the enemy.” 
Here are a few examples that strike a bit 
closer to home. = 
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Those Who Hate . 

We, here at BYU, in our cloistered 
community, seem all too willing to stere- 
otype, label and criticize someone because — 
of their ethnic or national background. In the 
Christmas issue of Student Review, a farcical - 


please see Enmity 
on page 9 
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What happened in the Library? 


by William Kelly 


Coming back from Christmas vacation, many of you 
probably noticed some changes in the library. Glass walls 
and doors were added leading to the general reference area. 
A glass wall was put up in front of the third-floor computer 
terminals. Commons rooms were put on the second and 
fourth floors, creating a non-disturbing place to relax in 
comfortable chairs and to make phone calls. Hours were 
extended to midnight. 

There are two strong reasons for every student at the 
university to make improving the environment in the library 
their personal responsibility. The first is that it is the right 
thing to do. The library should be a place where people can 
go to study and research without the fear of being distracted 
from this purpose by un- 


" necessary noise. The only 


’ be distracted. The most 


way to accomplish this is 
for every student to re- 
spect others’ right to not 


It represents one of the few times in 
_Tecent history where the administra- 


is frustrating that the library is often used for purposes other 
than its intended ones. Granted, because of the location of the 
library on campus, it is very tempting to pass through on the 
way from the JKHB to the CB or the MARB, or to just go in 
to see who’s there. 

The initial idea to “solve” the library problem was a 
simple but harsh one: permanently lock the south doors. This 
suggestion was made during the summer of 1987 when most 
of the current student body was not here. There was some 
outcry about this suggestion and ASBYU President Rob 
Daines convinced Lamond Tullis (Associate Academic Vice 
President) to meet with a group of students to at least discuss 
possible alternatives. 

As these meetings 
progressed it became 
apparent that instead of 
forcing students into an 
“acceptable” behavior 
pattern by locking 


flagrant violations of this {jon has willingly taken student opin- doors, things could be 
are around the general ref- : : : ; done to remind students 
erence area on the third + 19NS and ideas and determined uni- of the purpose of the 
floor. - A library and to better fa- 

The second and per- versity policy around them. cilitate the proper use of 


haps more important rea- 
son to make this project 
successful is that it represents one of the few times in recent 
history where the administration has willingly taken student 
opinions and ideas and determined university policy around 
them. Lamond Tullis and Sterling Albrecht demonstrated a 
sense of responsibility to the students on the committee to see 
that ideas were studied for feasibility, and then implemented 
as planned without surprises. 
These changes were the result of many meetings over the 
-course of last semester that brought a group of students 
together with the members of the administration who are di- 
rectly responsible for the library. These adminstration offi- 
cials had expressed some serious concerns earlier in the year 
-about the level of noise in the library and the propensity for 
taking the library more seriously as a “covered walkway” be- 
tween the north and south ends of the campus than as a place 
of serious study and research. 
These concerns, in my opinion, were well founded. 


vein when viewed from these officials’ Weide it 
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the building. To this end 
the changes were made. 
A very big assumption regarding these changes is that the 
students themselves can and will actively solve the problem. 

The library noise problem is probably not the most im- 
portant one facing students on this campus, but successful 
Student participation regarding this problem will set a prece- 
dent and will lead to active student participation regarding 
other issues such as the Honor Code, curriculum, and school 
scheduling. ‘The only way that success can be guaranteed is if 
every student at this university takes the library and the new 
changes seriously, and consciously works to make the library 
amore effective place to study and research. 

So take advantage of the changes. Stay an extra hour 
when you need to. Use the commons rooms for conversations 
and telephoning. Speak in the north lobby, but lower your 
voice when you have to pass through the reference area. Do 
these things and we will all reap the benefits of a positive 
library environment and an increased role for students in 
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Enmity from page 8 


because someone is from Russia, we cannot trust them and 
they are dangerous. A letter to the Editor in the same issue 
of Student Review responded to the paper’s interview with 
visiting Russian professor Peter Serdukov. Stating thatit was 
“interesting” that we carried an interview witha Russian. He 
wenton to suggest that Mr. Serdukov should retum home and 
educate the Russian people, rather than Americans. | dis- 
agree. A full understanding and education about another 
people and culture will only occur with increased personal 
contact and interaction. Denying access or breathing out 
harsh threats and accusations will not bring an improvement 
in relations. The United States and the Soviet Union are what 
they are, and change for the better will only come as each 
better understands and trusts the other. After having a couple 
of extended conversations with Peter Serdukov myself, I feel 
confident that he will share his positive experiences with 
those in his homeland. 


Pretended Authority 

Apparently, our letter writer is not alone in lamenting the 
supposedly benighted state of Soviet citizens. There seem to 
be anumber of others who would prefer that Soviet citizens 
such as professor Serdukov remain home rather than have a 
chance to freely see us for what we are. Mr. Serdukov 
received a letter while he was here from an overzealous BYU 
student who pretended to speak for the entire LDS church. 
The author abrasively challenged Mr. Serdukov’s good in- 
tentions and on the sole basis of his being from Russia 
accused him of being “an evil and wicked influence.” With 
the air of representing all Mormondom, the student ex- 
pressed his hope “that Mr. Serdukov will remain a prisoner 
in his own land and not visit us again.” 

These examples indicate a prevalent willingness to tac- 
itly, and explicitly, accept, condone, and even promote atti- 
tudes of prejudice, bigotry and hatred based on a person’s 
ethnic or cultural heritage. 

It offends and distresses me that people such as the 
author of the letter to Mr. Serdukov can pretend to legitimize 
such feelings of animosity and narrow mindedness with the 
gospel of love and brotherhood taught by God and modem- 
day prophets. The church and institution that I know and love 
is dedicated to the growth and well being of all of God’s 
children, excluding none. As President Benson asserted 
upon becoming president, and repeated in the press release 
mentioned earlier: “I love all our father’s children of every 
color, creed, and political persuasion.” 
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+ Air conditioning 

e Laundry 

¢ Recreation room 

» Near BYU, bank, 
shopping etc. 


* Free cable TV 
¢ Swimming pool 
¢ Dishwasher 

¢ 4or 6 person 
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An open letter to Mr. Stohlton 


Dear Mr. Stohlton, 

January tums my mind 
to debate, Mr. Stohlton. 
Driving back and forth on 
slushy roads, meeting new 
people, and arguing with 
them. But tragically I am 
now a college man, and this 
college has no debate team. 
But I have some hope. Be- 
fore Christmas break, in 
speaking on the issues to 
come before ASBYU’s Stu- 
dent Council, you com- 
mented in the daily Uni- 
verse: “How important is it 
to the university to havea de- 
bating team? Does it mean 
anything to the student? 
Does it create a void... if the 
debating team is dropped?” 

Well, Mr. Stohlton, I SR Art by Pat Barth 
can’t speak for all the student body, but having a debating team is certainly important to me. 
Furthermore, I believe that a debating team is (orat least should be) important to the students, 
and that its absence created a void in this university whether the students and faculty are 
aware of it or not. 

You may say, “Debating is a rather specialized enterprise. It doesn’t attract a lot of 
student interest or attention.” This is true. You may say “Debating is hardly self-sufficient. 
You can’t really advertise and sell tickets, and thus recoup your expenditures.” This is also 
true. 

You may say “Debating is a fun academic exercise, but its place is adequately taken by 
other student activities.” This is false, Mr. Stohlton—so false that it overshadows all the 
other disadvantages of debate that are undeniably true. Debate is not just an academic 
exercise-- it is the mark of a good university. And participation in debate is not simply an 
interesting diversion, but a vital, invigorating training and educating activity—the mark of 
a good university student. I would like you to carefully consider three very real advantages 
of a debating team: 

1) Iteducates. Debating probably does more to aid the education process than any other 
possible extracurricular or outside activity. Newspaper experience, student government, 
College Bowl, and every conceivable sport pale beside the significance of comprehensive 
debate experience. Debate teaches students study skills, gives them experience in scholarly 
research, aids in forming persuasive arguments, and helps in learning to express oneself 
vocally and in writing, and forces both the memorization of facts and an understanding of 
how they relate to one another. It expands awareness of the outside world, develops interests 
that last a lifetime, teaches students to get along with other people, increases mental skills 
and encourage self-evaluation of opinions and beliefs—with the ultimate goal of making 


them more correct, more logical, and much stronger than ever before. Now, what other en- 
terprise can do all that? 


2) It creates opportunity. In my home 
town, there was a small Catholic school by 
the name of Gonzaga Preparatory. It was 
nothing significant or notable as far as 
scholarship or curriculum except in one 
area: debate. Students with relatively 
mediocre grade point averages received 
full-ride scholarships to schools like Dart- 
mouth, Yale, Columbia and Stanford by 
writing on their transcipts “I debated at 
Gonzaga Prep.” 

3) It benefits the school, A college that 
has no debate team simply cannot cut it 
with many organizations nation-wide. 
This is especially important to BYU. 
Brigham Young has fought an uphill battle 
against our negative academic image (and 
we DO have one). Too many people still 
believe, in the face of all the facts, that BYU 
is not concerned with producing scholars, 
but with producing happy Mormons. Not 
having a debate team feeds this image 
because it seems to indicate a lack of dia- 
logue, ideas, and real academic interest. 

Now Mr. Stohlton, I realize that this 
would take time, money, and commitment 
over along period of time. But the benefits 
afe very real, so please keep them in mind. 
Please press for the reinstatementofa BYU 
for all the students yet to come to this fine 
school. And, of course, you could always 
do it as a favor to me. 
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Sincerely, 


Russell Fox, Freshman 
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development. I have purposely taken an 
adversarial position when conversing 
with friends about controversial subjects, 
even when I wasn’t sure how I really felt. 
This kind of exercise—sort of a refiner’s 
fire, if you will—can provoke thought, 
expose an argument’s weak spots, and 
create respect for and understanding of 
diverse opinions. I believe (at the risk of 
sounding ethnocentric), however, that 
there are some absolute truths that we 
accept as Latter-day Saints that are eter- 
nal, and about which there is no point in 
arguing. 

There are some important qualifica- 
tions (aside from the obvious premise that 
a contentious spirit is always negative) 
that must be met in order for this kind of 
discussion to be valid. 

First, it is dishonest to fail to ac- 
knowledge our lack of expertise, concern- 
ing most of the subjects we recreationally 
debate. Granted, just because I know very 
little about most subjects, doesn’t mean 
that others have this same deficiency. But 
surely, if we are willing to acknowledge 
our limits—and we all have them—those 
with whom we engage in discussion will 
be easier to get along with, and will 
probably be more accepting of our opin- 
ions. It is too easy and too common to 
avoid the subjects we know very little 
about in order to reduce the risk of looking 
or feeling stupid. Rather, we should be 
honest about our capabilities and our 
knowledge. 

Second, the motive for confronta- 
tional discussion is crucial. Do we argue 
a position strongly because we want to 
look good to our friends or professors? 
Do we do it out of a desire to prove to 
ourselves that we know more than others? 
Or do we argue because we want to dis- 
cover truth? 

Maybe comparing this situation with 
two different approaches to writing re- 
search papers will help illustrate my 
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point. You can decide that a government 
policy is idiotic and then research the 
subject, using only the sources you feel 
will support your opinion. Or you can 
begin your research—possibly having an 


~ idea of what you will conclude from your 


findings, but remaining open to whatever 
revealing information you may encoun- 
ter—and ultimately define your opinion 
on the policy by what you find in your 
research. (I’m sure my Political Science 
200 instructor would be happy to know 
that I have retained something from his 
lectures.) 

Brigham Young once remarked that 
we should seek after and accept truth, 
regardless of where we find it. In the 
context of this article, this means that a 
republican ought to acknowledge a good 
idea, evenif itis presented by a democrat, 
and of course the reverse is also true. It 
also means that an upperclassman should 
not reject a valid truth just because it was 
a freshman that brought it to his or her 
attention. If we are wrong, or even just 
unsure, we should bewilling to modify 
our opinions. 

These qualifications for meaningful 
arguments are hardly restricted to verbal 
dialogue; as my research paper illustra- 
tion indicates they should extend to our 
writing as well. The best editorials usu- 
ally meet these criteria. And, of course, 
anyone who wishes to share their insights 
in print can find outlet in theReview . 

Once, when I was depressed, my 


-sister shared with me the cute little say- 


ing, “Be pretty if you are; behappyifyou — 
can; but be cheerful if it kills you.” My 
close friends will testify I haven’t always 
been faithful in following my older 
sister's advice. I’d like to modify this 
saying to conclude my article: “Be right 
if you are; be smart if you can; but be 
intellectually honest if it kills you.” 


BY GARRY TRUDEAU 
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Book Review 


To Destroy Youls No Loss: 
The Odyssey of a Cambodian Family 
By Joan D. Criddle and Teeda Butt Mam 


With the invasion of Cambodia by the Communist 
Khmer Rouge in April of 1975, Cambodians were thrust into 
anightmare so horrible that the few refugees who managed to 
escape to Thailand and tell their stories were not believed. 
Cities were systematically emptied as Cambodia’s entire 
population was forced into the rice fields in an effort to 
become the greatest rice producing nation in Southeast Asia. 
The Angka, or the organization as the Khmer Rouge came to 
be known, sought out city dwellers, educators, military per- 
sonnel, and government officials for systematic elimination. 
They were led into the jungles to “killing fields” where they 
were executed. With no Western medicine available, many 
| thousands succumbed to illness. Lack of planning and con- 
stant moving of the villages reduced the rice harvest so that by 
1979 most of the country was dying of starvation. It is 

estimated that two to three million Cambodians perished 
| between 1975-1979 under the Khmer Rouge regime. 

Joan Criddle’s To Destroy You Is No Loss: The Odyssey 
of a Cambodian Family follows Teeda Butt Mam and her 
family through their ordeal of living under the Khmer Rouge 
|regime. Mam, the daughter of a high ranking govemment 
official, grew up in Phnom Penh and was fifteen years old 
when she and her family were forced to leave the city. Choun 
| Butt, her father, was taken away and executed a few months 
) after their eviction from Phnom Penh. Before he was killed, 
{he devised a rule that would prove a catalyst in keeping*the 
\entire family together. Mam recalls, “Our family’s guiding 
rule became, Never do anything first. Only a fool tests the 
depth of the water with both feet, says the Chinese proverb.” 

Mam and her family survived four years of back-break- 
jing work, no medical facilities or medication, and starvation. 
| When Vietnam invaded Cambodia in 1979, the Butt family 
was able to escape across the border into Thailand where they 
| found they were unwelcome. A few weeks later, the family 
|i, joined 40,000 Cambodians who were repatriated at gunpoint 
back into Cambodia. They found their way back through land 
mines and hundreds of miles of jungle to the Thai border once 


I’ve been to the Backstage Cafe, I’ ve been to Someplace 
Else, I’ve been to La Dolce Vitaand still I believe there is room 
llin this here town for another kind of dining experience. Bob 
Gledhill thinks so too. Gledhill is the owner and creator of the 
newest dining experience in Utah Valley, a restaurant called 
\|Caddy’s. 
| Caddy’sis a diner in 1950s decor, located on the diagonal 
een 200 West and University Avenue. You’ve probably 
seen it. It’s the place with a pinkish, 1956 Cadillac Seville half 
in, and half out of the restaurant’s large, south-facing glass 
wall : 


__ If you are from the Dallas - Ft. Worth area, or even Los 
Angeles, you may have seen other restaurants in 1950’s decor. 
One called Ricky’s or another one called Thunderbumpers 
ican be found in Texas. In southern California, you may have 
en to Herschel’s. None of these come close to Caddy’s. 

| “It’s not a copy of anything I’ve ever seen anywhere 
else,” said Gledhill. He said he came up with the idea and drew 
up the plans about a year ago. At that time he had only seen 
one place remotely like his concept. However, he said that 
since the opening of his restaurant, many people have ap- 
iproached him and told of other restaurant's like his in faraway 
owns. “I guess it just goes to show that nothing is original and 
ts of people get the same idea all at the same time.” Gledhill 


# _ The 1950’s theme has been so popular that the place itself 
s been all the advertising needed. Gledhill said they don’t 
ave any advertising Sol angels nor a they “until we do less 
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by Cheri Dorgan 


again. This time, after reaching a refugee camp in Thailand, 
they were sponsored by Joan Criddle and others in Davis, 
California. 

Although this book is a biography of Teeda Butt Mam, 
Joan Criddle has chosen to write it in first person as though it 
were Teeda herself telling the story. This technique allows the 
story to be told with real force, bringing the reader into 3 erell 
Mrs. Mam experi- 25 
enced. Criddle has 
done her home- 
work in writing 
this book. To De- 
stroy You Is No 
Loss represents 
seven years of ef- 
fort on her part as 
she interviewed 
the subjects and 
studied Cambo- 
dian history 
extensively. The 
account is factu- 
ally presented 
without ~over- 
dramatizing an al- 
ready dramatic 
story. ‘ For ex- 
ample, when 
Teeda realizes that 
two truckloads of 


. SR Art by Pat Barth 


; neighbors and friends from her village were being taken to the 


killing fields, Criddle presents the realization this way: 

In early September, surplus clothing was distributed by 
Angka to our village. When the bundles were carelessly 
dumped in the square, I was shocked to see my friend's 
favorite tunic. I knew the girl would never willingly part with 
it. Other people also recognized it and identified other things 
that had belonged to other residents. In unison, we made the 
horrible connection between the whispered rumors and these 
clothes, between the clothes and the communal graves we'd 
stumbled upon. 

One day, while clearing the jungle with others in her work 
crew, Mam saw a foot sticking out of a mound of dirt. The 


Caddy’s : Roller Skates, Bubblegum, 


by Gordon Scott 


business than we want to do.” 

At Caddy’s, the customer finds a jukebox with about 50 
songs available at every booth. The jukeboxes were collected 
from various antique shops and are the real thing. The 
waitresses wear pink T-shirts, some ride on roller skates, they 
all scream when a performer comes on stage, the service 
comes with a smile and bubble gum. “We require the wait- 
resses to chew bubble gum,” said Bryan Harward, manager at 
Caddy’s. “We want the atmosphere to be friendly and 
relaxed.” 

The low-priced menu offers a variety of good ol’ Ameri- 
can foods such as the “James Dean burger,” (a:no-nonsense 
quarter pound hamburger). Gledhill is also the owner of The 
Underground and the chain of sandwich shops called “The 
Italian Place.” The “Steak ‘n’ everything” sandwich, easily 
the most successful item at The Italian Place, also appears on 
the Caddy’s menu, but under the name of the “Steak ‘n’ the 
works” sandwich. The sandwich served at Caddy’s differ’s 
from it’s prototype by one ingredient. “The ‘Steak ‘n’ the 
works’ sandwich is the ‘Steak ‘n’ everything with eggs.” said 
Harward. 

It’s not just the food and it’s not just the decor that make 
eating at Caddy’s so fun. Todd Green had this to say of his visit 
to Caddy’s: “Melissa was our waitress, she was beautiful.” 
‘Todd’s comment touches on one of the two strong points of a 
meal at Caddy’s. The service really is excellent. 

Stiane Cragun, sophomore majoring in Russian and also 
from Ogden, said, “It’s great to have a place like this in Provo. 
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To Destroy You Is No Loss 


crew was immediately ordered to another area but Mam 
couldn’t help wondering who the person was and what he or 
she had done to deserve such a fate. This seems to be the 
driving question of the book because many senseless killings 
are presented throughout. There isn’tany easy answer, but the 
author does introduce us to the leaders of the Khmer Rouge 
and gives us insights into their ideas about Communism. 

Clearly one of Criddle’s main pur- 
poses in writing this book is to inform 
readers of the events that took place in 
Cambodia between 1975-1979. As the 
Butt family learned English and began 
to relate what had happened to them, 
Criddle was amazed that the rest of the 
world knew little of what had transpired 
in Cambodia. Reading this book is 
informative because the story repre- 
sents what has happened to almost all 
Cambodians. The story of the Butt 
family and their escape is truly remark- 
able and the format in which it is written 
makes the book enjoyable to read. 

During its reign, the Khmer Rouge 
tried to debase the people under their 
control. They used the slogan, “Tokeep 
you is no benefit: To destroy you is no 
loss.” The reader wonders if anyone 
could come out of such a situation with- 
out being affected in some way. Mam, 
now an American citizen, homeowner, 
computer programmer, wife and mother, concludes the book 
with a statement that illustrates how she as a Cambodian will 
retaliate for all the pain she has suffered: 

Repeatedly, the Khmer Rouge told us that we were 
insignificant, that to destroy us was no loss. Revenge in the 
Western sense can be a destructive force in the life of a 
wronged person, but for Cambodians revenge has a different 
meaning. By our action, by what we can accomplish, we 
intend to show that we do have significance. When we have 
proven the Khmer Rouge wrong in their assessment of our 
culture and of us as individuals, our revenge will be complete. 


and Pink T-Shirts 


This kind of atmosphere would appeal to anybody.” 

And that’s the other strong point of this establishment. 
Live entertainment with music from the 1950s on Wednesday 
nights, a basketball throw every hour or so to keep things 
lively, a pinball machine nailed to the wall above the entrance 
area, a car in the middle of the front window, antique juke- 
boxes, Melissa—something for the whole family. 

Because the restaurant is a relatively new idea and 
because of all the start-up costs (it’s on the most expensive real 
estate in Utah Valley), Gledhill is taking a bit of a risk. But 
seriously, how can he lose with a product that targets both 
baby-boomers and students (one group has the money to 
spend and the other group has no money but spends it any- 
way)? 

Caddy’s will likely do well for another reason. This 
restaurant provides a trip back in time to an era known for 
prosperity and security. An era Gledhill recalls fondly. “I 
remember when I was a kid, every year when the new car 
models came out we used to ride our bikes down to the 
dealership just to see all the new things they were coming out 
with.” 

“America ruled in those days,” states Gledhill. “Rock and 
Roll had a steady beat and it was fun. Just like the show says, 
those were ‘Happy Days’.” 


Gordon used to write for the Daily Universe 


es ee 
Wild Parties and Winter Passions 


by Gary Burgess 


Many are familiar with Steve Smith as the “Jack of Arts,” 
or the “Jester of Genre.” During Fall semester his weekly 
parties have continued, though their popular appeal and 
critical acclaim varied considerably. Steve Smith is still 
known, though , as the pioneer partier of Provo, and will 
always be respected among students and alumni alike. States 
one member of BYU’ s faculty: “Never have I known anyone so 
beyond his years as Steve. He seems a timeless piece, and his 
parties are a bargain at his low $3.00 cover charge. My wife 
and I go after the kids are in bed and often cannot find our way 
home afterwards, we usually end up ina cabbage patchoutside 
of Heber City.” Most, though, are unaware of the inner hal- 
lelujiahs in Steve which find their expression through his 
parties. Following upon Student Review’s last interview with 
him, we uncovered a sensitive side to the “Rambo of Bohemia.” 


SR: So, how has life been treating you? 

SS: You know, it’s funny, if someone would have told me two 
months ago, “Steve, you’re going to confront the abyss, the 
astral wind will come to your assistance,” I wouldn’t have 
believed him. 


SR: Oh? Does this have anything to do with the new party 
format of Fall semester? With your more challenging and 
political approach? 

SS: You gotit. Itwas all weighing me down, | felt like a wilting 
weed. Every week I was asked to be the dark fury, the wailer 
before the wall of social complacency. At times I felt the 
wistful calls of the ages welling up inside of me, letting me 
know I was the Atlas with a new world within my grasp. But 
the tempests breaking every party proved too much for even 
me. I guess I know my limits now, and my following’s. 


SR: What exactly happened? : 

SS: Well, we had a fundraiser in November for the homeless 
in Provo. I got out my old jogging machine, showed it off atone 
party, and asked everyone to go out and get sponsors, to 
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sponsor them as they did charades on the machine. For every 
mile logged on the machine, they would earn a nickel or a 
quarter from each sponsor. The most loyal accepted my 
challenge and combed the streets of Provo for sponsors to 
improve the position of the poor and homeless. 

The starry night arrived, it was a dark chill, but over a 
hundred concerned souls showed. The constellations looked 
convinced in the sky that this was going to bea big, big success. 
We kicked off the evening in my living room with a lottery to 
choose four people to leave their homes for the winter, and give 
them to someone who had been homeless. It was not only a 
good idea for the people who had been on the streets, but for the 
four of my friends who were now going to experience the 
feeling of having an ice pack for a pillow, with newspapers for 

sheets. The four were so enthusiastic they rended their shirts 
and rubbed icycles across their chests. 
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SR: Wow, that’s a good response. 

SS: Yes, but what was a marvel soon turned malevolent, when 
the charades began. Sylvan was the first. I found out later she 
was trying to do a whale giving birth, but all I noticed was her 
exhaustion after the first mile, and then the second, as no one 
came close to solving her charade. I thought maybe she was 
doing a lunar eclipse, but was wrong. Some thought she was 
acting out the agony of a forest being clear-cut, but no one came 
close. Eventually somebody screamed, “NO MORE!” and 
stopped the machine. She recovered her composure with some 
cactus juice and slices of feta cheese, though her turtleneck was 
still tight around her veins full of blood pumping to her head. 
Sylvan, the wizened sage, said only “How many miles?... 
Who’s next?” I could have braided her hair. 


SR: You don’t see that kind of commitment every day, do you? 
SS: No, not any more at least. Not after Serendipity got shin 
splints, and Shazam! ruptured his spleen. People in the back 
started muttering, “When will it ever end? Will they ever stop 


- all this suffering? Is it all worth it?” I’d never been faced with 


such a fetid reaction to any fundraiser before, though there had 
been injuries, and illnesses in previous parties. 


SR: I’ mafraid! didn’ t make it to any this semester, you’ ll have 
to fill me in. ce 
SS: Oh, well, when we were expressing our concern over all 
those seals in Alaska being clubbed to death by the thousands, 
we splashed salt water on each other, and let the College — 
Republicans beat up on us for awhile. We weren’t just 
whistling Dixie in those days. 

Another time I wanted my friends to feel what it was like 


please see P arty on page 13 


ROVE 
IAUI O4,NOA 


> 


ED) Al 
po} 


January 13, 1988 


Party from page 12 


_ to be blue collar, and have to eat out of a lunch 
_ pailevery day. Isearched the valley for a guest 
_ speaker. I wanted someone named Blanche, 
‘someone who knew how to make meatloaf 
sandwiches, and who voted for Spiro Agnew. 
_ I finally found this creature of myth, and she 
consented to address our group on the subject 
of “Roller Derby in the Physical World.” I 
guess it was just a bad juxtaposition — the 
sandwiches with her graphic descriptions of 
blue collar child training techniques nauseated 
many of us. Several left early, telling me they 
wanted to catch the early tidal action the next 
morning, but I knew their frail natures had 
been offended. : 


SR: So when did it all come crashing down? 
SS: The day after when a woman I was seeing 
at the time, Aurora was her name, toldmeI had 
gone too far. We were watching the aphids 
cohabitate in my greenhouse, and I was under- 
standably surprised by what she said, and by 
her timing. It appeared then as if the aphids 
were about to get over their territorial impera- 
tives, and then she springs this on me. “Come, 
my northern lights, let’s be reasonable,” I said. 
“Your eyes are colored in blue rainbows and 
your skin is pale like winter tundra, so let’s be 
content. Lets watch the aphids.” But she 
would have none of it. “I admit,” I said, losing 
patience, “you do have the spine of a sego-lily 
in a spring wash, the backbone of a ballistic 
missile, but can we not now put our ears to the 
ground and hear and be horrified at the vibra- 

~ tions of the construction site down the block?” 

~ I was trying to distract her. 


SR: You were very stubborn. 

SS: I know. When I consider all that has 
happened, eddies of ardent affections for 
Aurora wash over me, and I cry, “‘Sassa- 
frass!” 

She was like the northern lights in more than 
name, as she rippled through my skies in 
transluscent streaks for only a few hours, 
and then she was gone. “Gone,” what a 
sorry word, what a sad soliloquy that syl- 
lable stands for. Last week we retired her 
party hat — I had it dipped in beeswax, and 
now it sits with the other relics from my 
partying past. I hope though for those she 
has left here in Provo, that we never forget 
her vision, her unwavering faith, Whenever 
Isee a firefly flicker in the December wind, 
or see an aphid buck the system, I want to 
remember Aurora, and rejoice. 


SR: I see. What about the future, Steve? 
Will you continue with the weekly parties 
this winter?” 

SS: Oh, I guess, it’s really out of my hands. 
I surrendered to the Fates a long time ago. If 
they say “party,” I party. If they say “put a 
lid on it,” I put a lid on it. If they say “Buy 
bonds,” I buy bonds. Ican only hope that the 
sad eyes beneath my battered brows will 
once again light on another such as Aurora, 
with auburn hair and a penchant for party- 
ing. Who knows where I may find such a 
one. 


Student Review hopes to review more par- 
ties this year, please give us a call at 377- 
6567 to have your party reviewed. 


THE FAR SIDE 


| 
. SLaree—— ©1987 Universal Press Syndicate aK % 
cS “Oh my God! It’s Leonard! ... He’s stuffed himself.” 
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377-1115 


ALL TOPPING ITEMS — FREE, FREE, FREE 


$S 
$8 
$9 
$13 


¢ MEDIUM 12” PIZZA 
¢ UP TO 8 ITEMS — FREE 
e8SLICES 


" e LARGE 15” PIZZA 


* UP TO 8 ITEMS — FREE 
° 12 SLICES 


¢ TWO MEDIUM 12” PIZZAS 
e UP TO8 ITEMS — FREE 
¢8 SLICES IN EACH PIZZA 


¢ TWO LARGE 15” PIZZAS 
¢ UP TO 8 ITEMS — FREE 
¢ 12 SLICES IN EACH PIZZA 


Choose From These 8 Fresh Toppings 


Pepperoni 


Canadian Bacon Sausage 


Olives Mushrooms Pineapple 
Onions Green Peppers 


446 N. 200. W. Provo 


©1987 Universal Press Syndicate 


“| don’t know what to tell you, Mr. Miller, 
but something has definitely gone 
awry with your workout program.” 


Open 4 - 12:13 Delivery $1 


By GARY LARSON ~ 


“Now relax.... Just like last week, I’m going 
to hold the cape up for the count of 40. ... 
When you start getting angry, I'll put it down.” 
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Film Review 
Empire of 
the Sun 


by Scott Siebers 
KKK 


In the annual clutter of Christmas mov- 
ies, it’s sometimes hard to separate the gifts 
from the trash. Films like Leonard Part 6 and 
Throw Momma from the Train, although 
gaily wrapped and adomed with garish bows, 
reveal upon opening just another 100% 
Dacron sweater-vest from Aunt. Sylvia 
whom you asked to just send cash anyway. 
On the other hand, Steven Spielberg’s Em- 
pire of the Sun stands out like a bright red fire 
engine amidst the piles of crumpled wrap- 
ping paper littered beneath the tree. 

Set in occupied Shanghai during WWII, 
Empire follows Jamie Graham, an 11-year- 
old British boy who becomes separated from 
his parents during the chaotic Japanese take- 
over. He eventually hooks up with Basie, a 
Faganesque American drifter who initiates 
the pampered, Oxford-bound Jamie into the 
world of theft, racketeering, and street sur- 
vival. They spend the war in Japanese intern- 
ment camps, thriving off the desperation of 
their fellow prisoners. 

Spielberg, long criticized as 
Hollywood’s wide-eyed child, takes a full 
two and a half hours to show the gradual 
death of Jamie’s innocence and the erosion of 
his soul as a result of exposure to evil. 
Through a child’s trusting eyes, evil is often 
mistaken for good and Jamie’s constant be- 
trayal by those around him is painful to 
watch. Basie uses him as a human land mine 
detector, he watches as his beloved planes 
dispense death from the skies, and in the 
ultimate irony he mistakes the detonation of . 
the atomic bomb as the passing of a woman’s 
soul into heaven. 

By the end of the war, Jamie is no longer 
a child. In fact, very little-humanity at all 
remains in his vacant and sunken eyes. 

Every elementof Empire is superior: the 
acting believable, the design extravagant and 
authentic, and the cinematography a visual 
massage. Whether the images are delicate or 
brutal, Spielberg captures their poetic beauty 
and significance. The film’s many themes 
(materialism, honor, loss of innocence, etc.) 
and its technical precision provide something 
for everyone. I’m afraid that after spending 
two and a half hours in the dark with 
Spielberg and his lush and haunting vision, 
most Hollywood fare will appear as mean- 
ingful as an episode of “Punky Brewster.” 


contemporary | 
clothing for women 


FOREIGN 
CAR 
REPAIRS 


eTUNE-UPS e BRAKES eAIR CONDTMONING eTURBO 


eFUEL INJECTION eELECTRICAL eOVERHAUL eSAFTY INSPECTION 
STATION 


« ALFA - MG 
kare IM OFFICIAL EMISSION STATION ; boucece 
¢ FIAT TOWING AVAILABLE « RENAULT 
« HONDA : « SAAB 


- JAGUAR ¢ SUBARU 
« MAZDA Le « TOYOTA 
« MERCEDES ¢ TRIUMPH 


» NISSAN/DATSUN . 800 SOUTH UNIVERSITY AV.-PROVO - VOLVO 


Winter 
Clearance 
30-50% Off 


2230 N University Parkway at 
Cottontree Square e 375-2201 


Paul Cox on "Ethnobiology” Leslie Norris reading Poetry Dell Allen on "CAD" 
Brent Gehring on “Modern Art" Honors Aides on "Summer and 'in between’ Opportunities" 


RETREAT 
from it all. 


Monday, January 18 (School Holiday) 
1:00 - 7:00 p.m. in the Harmon Building. 


,Juawebeuey atui], UO puowweH 00S 


The film "Solzhenitzyn's Nobel Prize Lecture" 


Bonner Ritchie on "The Civil Rights Movement" 


Fi eu 


and 5 Cree on 


™ Surviving and Thriving at BYU 
*““"Where Do | Go from Here?" 
“Human and Civil Rights 
“Other Hot Topics 


Advance tickets $4.50 in 350 MSRB until January 14 
Admission charge $5.00 at the door 


Sponsored by the University Honors Program 


AISNEDO|OH aU, UO 19]Go1 se|Gnog 


David Magleby on "Arms Negotiations” 
,SUBIUAWY pue ‘sueadoiny ‘sueouyy -- UONeOIUNWWWOD jeamyinoyajuy,, UO Aagjayelg wo) pue ejawed 


Yes, I know the game 
youre the cat. 
and around time you'll chase me 
with roses and pretty words. 


Helaman Ferguson on "Qualitative Mathematics and its Aesthetics" 


I,the mouse 
will try not to be lulled 
fy passing moments and sentiment 
Cones at me: 


Yes, know the game- 


you'll find, that. . . 
yOu are caught. 


Tim Heaton on "Mormon Sociology" 
.Yoeasay ainjduos,, uo YOIaM “M uYor 


J. R. Kearl & Thomas J. Mathiesen on "Graduate School Opportunities and Preparation” 


wAla100g Aresoduajuo5 ul efewa pue sey, UO UIUOID BUO|D 


Sally Barlow on "Stress Management" 


Ray Matheney on "El Mirador’ Honors Aides on “How to Select a Class and Then Succeed” 


et of oF, 
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..and you thought January 
was going to be boring... 


Theatre 
“The Foreigner” (comedy) 
Pardoe Drama Theatre, HFAC 
- Jan. 14-16, 19-23, 25-30, 7:30:p.m. 
with matinee Jan. 25 at 4:00 p.m. 
. tickets: 378-7447 


a et 


- “West Side Story” (musical) 
Salt Lake Repertory Theatre 
Symphony Hall, Jan. 25, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 532-6000 


“West Side Story” (musical) 
Salt Lake Repertory Theatre 
Capitol Theatre, Jan. 29-30, 7:30 p.m. 
matinee Jan. 30, 2:00 p.m. 
tickets: 532-6000 - 


“Tum the Gas Back On” (musi 
Margetts Arena Theatre, HFAC * 


Jan. 28-30, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 378-7447 . 


“A Flea in Her Ear” (co ae 
- Pioneer Theatre, Univer: f, 
~ Mon.-Sat. through Jan. 23, 7:30 p. 
~ tickets: 581-6961 


“T Came to Your Wed: 
Hale Center Theatre 
2801 S. Main St. SLC 
all month and through Feb. 22, 8:00: 
~ tickets: 484-9257 - 


Music — 

Utah Symphony 

de Jong Concert Hall, HEAC 
Jan. 14, 7:30 p.m. 

tickets: 378-7444 


Utah Symphony 

Brahms, Prokofiev, Ravel 
Symphony Hall, Jan. 15-16, 8:00 p.m. 
student tickets: $3.00 533-6407 


Christian Asplund Recital 
- original jazz compositions 


Madsen Recital Hall, Jan 19, 7:30 p.m. 


Tenor Sean Olson 
de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC 


~ Jan. 20, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 378-7444 . 


Utah Opera: La Boheme 
Capitol Theatre © 


Jan. 21, 23, 25:97. 8:00 p.m. 
tickets: 533-6494 


Utah Symphony Chamber Orchestra 
_ Bridge, Haydn, Barber, Suk 


_ Symphony Hall, Jan. 23, 8:00 p.m. 
student tickets: $3.00 533-6407 


_ Faculty Cellist Julie Zumsteg 
_ Madsen Recital Hall, HFAC 
San 26, 7:30 p.m. Free’ 


o PDQ Bach 

de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC 
ta Jan. 27-28, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 378-7444 


Faculty Pianist Richard Anderson 
Madsen Recital Hall, HFAC 
Jan. 28, 7:30 p.m. Free 


Utah Symphony Youth Concert 
“Space Voyage” Barbara Morgan, 
Teacher/Astronaut, special guest 
Symphony Hall, Jan. 30, 11:00 a.m. & 
12:30 p.m. info: 533-6407 


Utah Symphony: That’s Entertainment! 
Paganni, Saint-Saens, & American works 


Symphony Hall, Jan. 30, 8:00 
student tickets: $3 3-64 


Dance 


“Mixing it Up”: 


Jan. 15-16, 8:00 p.m. 
tickets: 581-6702 


Concert 
Concert Hall, HEFAC 
21-23, 7:30 p.m. 


rt 


Museum of Peoples and Cultures 
Tell Quarqur, Archeological Investiga- 
tions in Syria info: 378-6112 


B.F. Larson Gallery, HFAC 


BYU Faculty Art Show 


Gallery 303, HFAC 
Sharokh Rezvani Prints 


Utah Museum of Natural History 
University of Utah campus 
“Year of the Dinasaur” 

info: 581-6927 


Salt Lake Art Center 

A Cross Section of Utah Art, 1930’s to 
present. All media represented. 

info: 328-4201 


Museum of Church History and Art 


ine Arts Competition, all month, plus 


R. Savage, through Jan. 19 
fo:531-3584 


enter, SEG 
Society: Exhibit 


info: 5335 395 


Springville Museum 
Utah 87: Works on Pape 
Through Jan. 28 

info: 533-5895 


Salt Lake Art Center 
Movie Posters 
info: 328-4201 


Salt Lake Museum 

Bonnie Sucec “Times and Seasons” 
Jan. 18-Feb. 14 

info: 328-4201 


Utah on Glass: Historic Photographs by 


Film 

United States Film Festival 

a showcase for new American films 

Events include premicres, seminars, tributes 
& awards, and international programming. 


Park City, Jan. 15-24 
info: 328-FILM 


_ International Cinema 


Weimar Culture (German). 
Please check fliers for dail: 


Varsity 

The Living Daylights 

Jan. 13-14, 4:30, 7:00, 9:30 p.m. 
Back to the Beach 
Jan. 15-16, 18-21, 4:30, 7:00, 9:30 p.m. 
Big Trouble in Little China 

Jan 15, 11:30 p.m. 

A Room with a View 

Jan. 22-23, 25-28, 4:30, 7:00, 9:30 p.m. 
Private Eyes 

Jan. 22, 11:30 p.m. 


Varsity II 

Raising Arizona 

Jan 15-16, 18, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Harry and the Hendersons 

Jan. 22-23, 25, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 


Film Society 

Shadow of a Doubt 

Jan. 15-16, 6:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
The Red Shoes 

Jan, 22-23, 6:00 & 9:00 p.m. 


Lectures & Assemblies 
Flea Market of Ideas 

all lectures in 321 ELWC 
“Malthus and the Economists: The conse- 
quences and Sources of Economic Growth 
(Nobel Prize in Econ), J.R. Kearl 
Jan. 13, 1:00 p.m. 
“Mark Strand-Mc Arthur Prize Winne 
Mark Strand, Jan 13, 2:00p.m. 
“The New “age acca Did Gc 


America” William E lone: 
in. 14, 2:00 p.m. 

rofessor of the Month Lecture 

Dr. Clyn D. Barrus, Department of Music 
Varsity Theatre, Jan. 20, 11:00 a.m. 


Executive Lecture 
“Real Estate: Dead or Alive?” H. Roger 


Boyer, President, Boyer Investment Co., Jan. 


21,710 TNRB, 2:00 p.m. and 151 TNRB, 
4:00 p.m. 


Forum, Professor Robert Bellah, sociologist, 
University of California, Berkeley, and 
author of Habits of the Heart 

Jan. 26, 11:00 a.m. 


ss 


Sports & Ski Races 

Men’s and Womens Swimming 
BYU vs. New Mexico State 

RB Pools, Jan. 15, 4:00 & 6:00 p.m. 


Men's Tennis 
BYU vs. University of Arizona 
SFH Courts, Jan. 15, 7:00 p.m. 


Men's Wrestling 
BYU vs. Portland State 
SFH, Jan 15, 7:30 p.m. 


Utah Winter Games Recreational Cross- 
Country Ski Race at Mountain Dell Golf 
Course, Jan. 16, 10:00 a.m. 

Registration Fee: $20.00 

Utah Winter Games, P.O. Box 93, Park 
City 84060. No race day registration. 


h Winter Games Recreational Cross 
ntry Ski Relay, Jan. 17, 10:00 a.m. 
egistration Fee: $30.00 

ee above for details 


Women’s Swimming 
AZ:vs. New Mexico 


. Minnesota, Arizona and Utah 


, Jan. 16, 7:00 p.m. 


Park City 
through Jan. 17 
info: 649-1000 


Utah Jazz vs. Detroit 
Salt Palace, Jan. 20, 7:30 p.m. 


en’s Gymnastics 
. Denver 
SFH;Jan. 23, 7:00 p.m. 


Vasatch Touring Overland Ski Race 
nighton to Park City 


‘Registration Fee: $8.00 (includes lunch & 


ntry award) before 8:30 a.m. day of race 
Jan. 23, 9:00 a.m. 


Parties & Goings On 


Honors Retreat from it all 

Movie, Pizza, and Discussions: 

-Human and Civil Rights 

-Surviving and Thriving at BYU 
-Whcre Do I Go from Here? 

-other Hot Topics. 

Sponsored by the University Honors 
Program. 

Harmon Building, Jan. 18 (school holiday), 
1:00 - 7:00 p.m. 

tickets: $4.50 in advance in 350 MSRB 
until Jan. 14. $5.00 at the door. 


Snowbird Superbowl Party 

Big Screen TV, Refreshments 

Cottonwood Room of the Snowbird Center 
Jan. 31, info: 521-6040 
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Academy from front page 


The city, however, refused to underwrite the bond. City 
Council Chairman Last explained the reasons: “First of all, I 
commend Mr. Call’s efforts. He has done as much or more 
than anyone in saving those buildings. 

“T think there are two reasons why we haven’t underwrit- 
ten the bond. First, we are wrestling with the concept of ‘moral 
obligation’ bonds. They obligate tax money without a public 
vote. Public bonds, on the other hand, get taxpayers’ permis- 
sion to obligate their money before a project begins. 

“Second, Mr. Call approached us with a concept, not a 


concrete popes We called in Calvin Hollis financial con- ility, historical ti di 


sultants from California to give us an analy- 
sis. Call’s plans failed to meet several points 
in their twelve-point recommendation.” 

Some of the standards Councilman 
Last alleges that Call failed to meet are: 

eno construction drawings 

eno development drawings 

eno engineering studies (regarding 
seismic risk, in particular) 

eno local bank financing 

eno general partner to assume ultimate 


because refurbishing it for University use would have been 
highly impractical.” 

Yet, Raynor and others agree that the brightest option in 
the Square’s future would be for the University to incorporate 
Academy Square back into its recent surge of building expan- 
sion. 

“After all, that’s where Brigham Young University be- 
gan. It seems that Academy Square embodies what President 
Holland said in his opening devotional address about ‘tradi- 
tion’; I can’t imagine any more fantastically significant part of 
university tradition than Academy Square,” said Raynor. 

Raynor also pointed out that BYU has three advantages 
no other developer has: feasible programs and numbers of 
people to use the facility, historical ties to the buildings, and 


“Tt seems that Academy Square embodies what tion. 
President Holland said in his opening devotional 

address about ‘tradition’; I can’t imagine any 

more fantastically significant part of university 
tradition than Academy Square.”-Wallace Rayner 


else. Parking would be a big problem, and we would probably 
have to tear down part of the Square to build multi-level 
parking. 

“Tt is impractical for museums or libraries because heat 
and humidity must be carefully controlled, and the Square 
would be cut off from the University’s facilities in thatrespect. 

“Finally, we have found that, in all respects, it is cheaper _ 
for us to build a modem, efficient building like the library 
addition. Such a building would be tailored to our specific 
needs, and greatly reduces long-term costs.” 

Richards admits that BYU is significantly involved in 
renovation projects around the nation. He gave examples such 
as Nauvoo, Liberty Jail, the Nancy Patterson dig in Southem 
Utah, and others, but said that the Academy Square project 
would be different because it would only be 
a shell, not a full restoration and preserva- 


However, the University’s “Excellence _ 
in the Eighties” fundraising campaign has 
raised more than one hundred million dol- 
lars so far, and the University has extended 
the goal to another hundred million for the 
rest of the decade. Most funds go to educa- 
tional programs, but funds have found their 
way into such projects as: 


liability for the project. 

Call replied that since the Council refused to risk its credit 
on a “moral obligation” bond, he did not feel it necessary to 
invest the considerable money involved in meeting these 
standards. “Yes, the plan involved somerisk. But I believe that 
risk was minimal. The city refused to bear that risk, sol didn’t 
see a need to proceed.” 


Bri eee 
Academy Square’s current plight is only the most recent 
inaseries of failed rescue attempts since Brigham Young Uni- 
versity sold the buildings in 1975. Why did BYU sell Acad- 
emy Square? 
Paul Richards, director of Public Communications at 
BYU, said that “the University originally sold the Square 


that run into the hundreds of millions. 

Richards stated that there are just too many reasons 
against the University using the facility. “Everyone thinks that 
the University has unlimited funds. That’s not true. These 
days, even banks are failing. We’ve got to be as careful as 
anyone. 

“First of all, it would cost much more than even seven or 
eight million dollars to make the Square into the type of 
facility the University could use. 

“Tt’s separated from all campus utilities. For example, it 
would need its own heating system, and would not be able to 
take advantage of bulk rates on any utilities. 

“Tt’s a long, long walk from any other building on 
campus, so it would be inconvenient for students or anyone 


fundraising connections with alumni and corporate donors 


erenovation of the Maeser building 

erenovation of the Brimhall building 

erenovation of the Grant building 

enew Jerusalem Center 

Furthermore, the university has slated additional projects 
such as a ten-million dollar extension of the Fine Arts Center 
and a new foreign language complex near the MTC. 


“Tt’s not like the University couldn’t raise funds if it 
wanted to,” said Raynor. “The problem is, they won’teven put 
it on their gift-giving rolls. We’ ve even tried to contact their 
alumni ourselves, but they have refused to release those 
names. I think many alumni would contribute to the Academy 
ifthe University wouldallow it. They don’thaveall the money 
in the world, sure, but they have enough for this if they want. 
Apparently they prefer an efficient concrete box to a piece of _ 


Peace from front page 


forms— Costa Rican President and treaty 
author Oscar Arias stressed that those dead- 


lines were guidelines and thatdelays werenot — 


to preempt patience and tolerance in the in- 
cluded countries. Arias has left more than a 
few political analysts wondering about his 
assumptions. 

Ortega has also been quick to play the 
peace song on foreign fronts, even while his 
internal press has constantly focused on the 
need to prepare for a United States invasion. 
The extent of such preparation was highly 
speculative until last month when the other 
side actually verified it. 

Late last year, Major Roger Miranda 
Benoechea, the highest ranking Sandinista 
official to defect, landed in Miami. After 
several weeks of debriefing, he was allowed 
to talk, and the news was startling: the 
Sandinistas had plans of revving up their 
military strength with Soviet Mig-21 fighters 
and an army of 600,000 by 1995. That’s over 
20% of Nicaragua’s sub-3 million popula- 
tion. 

Perhaps such news could have been re- 
jected as one man’s lies, but Daniel Ortega’s 
brother, Humberto verified it, affirming the 
desired build-up. In one speech he added, 
“We do not need to hide our relations with the 
socialist camp in defense matters.” Such 
alignment with socialist coutries is a point of 
concern for the U.S. 

Other incidents strengthened the 
Contra’s case. First, the Contra’s staged their 
largest and most successful offensive in 
December, routing 750 defenders, blowing 
up an airfield, destroying a Soviet radar unit, 
and seizing Soviet-made weapons. 

Second, negotiations in the Dominican 
Republic between Contras and Sandinistas 
broke down for the same reason that they 


were not held in the past: the Contras want to 
talk directly with Sandinista leaders, while 
the Sandinistas continue to insist on talking 
only through advisors. Mediating Catholic 
Archbishop Obando y Bravo concluded, 
“We are at an impasse.” 


SR Art by Brian Kubarycz 


Finally, in spite of some democratic con- 
cession such as the opening of La Prensa and 
Radio Catolica, reforms have been limited. 
In a show of blatant authoritarianism last 
month, three supreme court judges resigned 
and the other four were asked to leave after 


registering complaints that the government 
had brashly ignored several rulings. Ortega 
promptly packed the courts with his friends. 

To the Sandinistas’ consternation, these 
revelations aligned U.S. leaders that had been 
at odds. Earlier this year, House Speaker Jim 
Wright entertained Ortega in the Capital, 
thereby allowing him to slide past the 
Administration’s policy of not speaking with 
Ortega about Contra support until the 
Sandinistas recognize the Contras as 
Nicaraguan’s with legimate interests. 

But as much as Wright opposes Contra- 
aid, that didn’t prevent him from becoming 
perturbed by the recent reports of 
Nicaragua’s extreme military buildup plans. 
Wright called Ortega’ s defense of the po 
tary build-up “outrageous.” 

Continued blows to Sandinista credibil: 
ity coupled with the way Contra support had 
been tied to the new budget allowed the 
Contras to receive $8.1 million in support for 
fiscal 1988. 

So what does the future hold? This 
month the Central American presidents will 
meet again in Costa Rica to evaluate the 
negotiations between the Sandinistas and the 
Contras. If and when the peace prospects 
look doomed, the Administration will ask for 
moremoney. And they might very well getit. 
That means more of the same protracted 
conflict. 

However, Contra-aid is certainly not 
enough to pose a really believable deterrent 
to Sandinista power consolidation . And as 
long as the Sandinista military posture per- 
sists, conservative leaders will continue to 
promote as much rebel aid as they can muster. 
Peace, it seems, wasn’t under the 1987 
Christmas tree. : 


